C^6       ONE THOUSAND FAMOUS THINGS

Somewhere There Waiteth in This World

SOMEWHERE there waiteth in this world of ours
For one lone soul another lonely soul,
Each choosing each through all the weary hours,

And meeting strangely at one sudden goal,
Then blend they, like green leaves with golden flowers,
Into one beautiful perfect whole ;
And life's long night is ended, and the way
Lies open onward to eternal day,

Sir Edwin Arnold
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Homage to a Little House
IH, my father, my mother, who lived so humbly in this little house,
it is to you I owe everything.
Thy enthusiasm, my brave-hearted mother, thou hast instilled in
me. If I have always associated the greatness of Science with the
greatness of France it is because I was impregnated with the feelings
thou hast inspired.
And thou, dearest father, whose life was as hard as thy hard trade,
thou hast shown to me what patience and protracted effort can
accomplish. It is to thee that I owe perseverance in daily work. To
look upward, learn to the utmost, to seek to rise ever higher, such
was thy teaching.
Be ye blessed, my dear parents, for what ye have been, and may
the homage done today to your little house be yours.
Louis Pasteur,, when placing
a tablet on his birthplace
It Might Have Been
I ONCE met a kind man
Who laughed with me,
I'd have liked him for a brother,
For his jollity,
He mentioned Beersheba
And Galilee,
And other places lying deep
In the cool country,
A little boy told me,
Stopping in his play,
That it might have been Christ
Who talked to me that day.
Harold L&wu Cook